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CHAPTER XXI,
A Confusion In Covenants,

CRING the next morning Har
ry Sheraton galloped dowu to
the village after the wmorp-
lng’s maijl. On bhis return he

hended e two letters. One was from

Captain Matthew Steveuson, dated at
Fort Heary, and Informed me that be
had been transferred to the east from
Jeflersou Barracks, in company with
other officers. He bhioted at many
changes in the dixpositien of the arm)
cof late. Hlix present purpose in writ-
ing. as be expluined, was to promise
ux that, in case he came our way he
would rertalnly look us up. .

Thid letter | put aside qguickly, for
the other seemed to me to have a more
inmmediate jmportance. 1 glanced it
ever and found occasion 1o reqguest
a word or so with Colonel Sheratopn.
"We withdrew to bis library, and then
1 handed him the'letter.

“This,” 1 explained, “is from Jen-
ntugs & Jeunings, my father’'s agents
st Huotington. on whose ndvice bhe
went into his coal speculations.”

“] see. Their advice seems to have
been rather disastrous.” .

“At first it seemed =0." | answered.
“but now they advise me by no menns
to allow foreclosure to be completed if
it ean be avolded. The lands are
worth many times the price paid for
" them.™

“I*see. And they have sume sort of
an offer as well, eh?"/

“A half loaf Is better than po bread.”
1 assented, “1 think 1 ought to go out
there and examing all this in detail.”

. “But one thing | don't understand
about this,” began Colonel Sheraton,
. “your father's partner, Colonel Meri-
welher, was on jolnt paper with him.
YWhat did he say to yob when you saw
him?y*

“Notiting,” 1 replied
discuss the matter.” :

“What? That was the sole reason
why you went out to see him!™
" “Oiher matters came up,” said L
“This wans not brought up at all be-
tween us.” )

Colone! Bheraton looked at me keen-
Iy. *1 must admit, Mr, Cowles,” sald
ke, slowly welghing his words, that of
late certain things have seemed more
than a littlie strange to me. If you will

“We _dm' not

allow me so to express myself, there is |

in my own house since you came a sort
of atmosphere of indefiniténess. Now,
why was It you did not take up these
matters with Colonel Meriwether?
Certainly they were important to you,
and under‘the circymstances they have
n cortain interest to myself. What are
you trying to vover up?"

“Nothing from ;cu of a business na-
ture, sir, and vothing (rom Miss Grace
of any nature which I think she ought
to know." )

He turned on me swiftly. *“Young
mnn, what do you propose to do in re-
gird to my daughter? [ . confess |
have contemplated certain plans In
your beunefit. 1| feel it is time to men-
tion these matters with yon.”

“It 1s time™ 1 answered. “But, if
you please, it seems to me Miss Grace
and 1 should first take them up to-

gether. [las she spoken to you in any |

)

- -—

ment. If conditions prove io be prac-
tically the same now as then it Is she
who must decide ber course and
mine.”

“That 1s perfectly honorable. 1 have

no criticism to offer. 1 have only her

bappiness at heart.”

*“Then. if you please, sir, since I am
rather awkwardly =sitvated here, 1
should like very much to see Miss
Gruce this morning.”™

e owed In his lofty way and left
me. Within a half bour a servant
brought me word that Miss Grace
would see me in the drawing room,

Khe was seated in a wide, low chair
near the sunny window, half hid by
the leafy plants that grew
hwixex there. She was clad in loose
moruiug wear over ample c<rinoline,
her dark hair drawn in broad bhands
over the temples, balf confined by a
broad gold comb, save two long curls
which hvong down ber neck at either
eide. It seemned to me she was very
thin—thinner and darker than ever.

8he beld out her hand to me. and It .

lay cold and lifeless in my own.

“Perhaps | bhave been a little hur-
ried after all In classing myself as an
al.olute pauper,” 1 expluined as she
rend my letter.
and look into these things.”

“Guing away again?" She
up at me, startled.

“For a couple of weoks,
I come back. Miss Grace"—

80 now 1 was up to the verge of
that srame old. definite question,

She sat up ® the chair as though
pulling herself together in some sl
den resolve and looked me straight in
the face.

“Jack,” she said. “why should we
wuit?”’

“To be sure.” sald I; “only I do not
wiant you to marry i pauper if any nct
of my own can make him better thau
& pauper in the meantime.”
| “You temporize.” she said bitterly.
"*“You are not glad. *Yet you came to
me only last spring, and you”—

" *1 come to you now, Miss Grace,” 1
said.

| “Ah, what a difference between then
;‘ and now!" she sighed.

t For n time we could find nothing fis
to say. At last | was forced to bring
up one thing [ did not like to mention.
| *\liss Grace,” said I, seating myself
: beside her, “Inxt night, or, rather, this
"morning after midnight, I found a
man prowling around in the yard.”

Rhe sprang up as thougzh shocked,
 her face gray, her eyes full of terror.
“You have told!"” she exclaimed. "My
father knows that Captain Orme"—

It was my own turn to feel surprise,
which perhaps I showed.

“I have told no ofie. 1t seemed to me
that first I ought to come to you and
;uk you about this. Why was Orme
{ there 7"

She stared at me. “He told me he
would come back some time,” she ad-
imltted at length. All the while she
' was fighting with herself, striving. ex-
jactly as Orme had done, to. husband
| her powers for an jimpepding struggle.
“You see,” she added. “he has secret
{ business all over the country. 1 will
'own I believe him to be in the secret
'service of the inmer circle of a num-
ber of southern congressmen and busi-
ness men. He is in with the southern
circle—of New Orleans, of Charleston—
Washington. For this reason he conld
' not always choose his hours of going
land coming.”

“Does your father know of his pecul-
far hours?"

“I presume 80, of course.”

“] saw a light at a window,” T be-
gan, “whose window I do not know,
doubtless some servant’s. It could not
have been a signal?

“A signal? What do you mean? Do
you suspect me of putting out a bea-

looked

with some man? Do you expect me to
tolerate that sort of thing from yon?”
“l ask you to tolerate nothing,
saide “I am not in the habit of sus-
' pecting ladies. But I ask you if you
:can explain the light oun that side of
‘the house.”
“Jack,” she said, flinging out her
| hand, “forgive me. 1 admit that Cap-
(tain Orme and I earried on a bit of a
!ﬁirtation after he came back—after he
'had told me about you. But why

asked me to marry you.

in the |

*] must go out there |

And when |

» mured.

| WAs apparently a woman,
i thin, clad in a loose, stayless gown,
| her face hid in an extraordinarily long

fall
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*No: he will never come back here
again: that is fairly sure. He bhas
promised that. and he asked me to
promise one thing. by the way.”

“What wns that¥"

“To keep my promise with you.
Why?"

Infinite wit of woman! What chance
have we men ngainst snch weapons?
It wax coquetry she forced to her face
and nothing e'se when xhe answered:
‘So, then, he was hard hit. after all!
I did not know that. How tender of
him to wish me married to another

He

than himself! The conceit of you men |

is something wondrons.™
“\Mr. Ortne was so kind as to inform

me that | was a gentlemian and like- |
Cwise a very great ass'
“M'Md vou promise him to leep vour |

promise. Jack?" She put both her hands
on mine as it lay on the chair nrm.

Her eves looked into mine straight and |
It wonld have taken more imnzi- |
'nation than mine to suspect the slight-

“Jack,” she |
. murmured over and over again. 1 love
you,

fnll

sst flickering in their lids.

1 bhuve pever loved any other
man.”

“8o now,” 1 resumed. 1 have come |
to you to tell you of all these things |
and to decide definitely aud finally in |

regnrd to our next plans.”
“But yon believe me. Jack?

bove me?"

“I doubt no woman whom I wed,”
*1 shall be gone for two

1 answered.

or three weeks. 1 shall come back.

Miss Grace, and 1 shall ask your an-
| God. 1 could kill you both—I could—1
“Jack. I'm sure of thnt.” she myr- |
“It s a grand thing for a wo- |
man to have the promise of a man |

swer.”

who knows what a promisze is.”

I winced at thisx, as | had winced tlt
| thousand times at similar thrusts un-

consciously delivered by so many.
“No,”
1 am only a very stupid ass.”

She reached out her hand. T felt
her fingers close cold and hard on
mine, ax though loth to leg me go. 1
kissed her fingers and withdrew, my-
self at least very glad to be away.

I retired to my room to arrange my
portmanteaus for an early journey.
And there, filllng up one-half of the
greater valise, was a roll of hide, rag-
ged nbout its edge. 1 drew it out and
spread it flat upon the hed before me,
whitened and roughened with bone,
reddened with blood, written on with
rude stylus, bearing certain words
which all the. time, day and night,
rang. ves, and sang, in my brain.

1, John Cowles—I, Ellen Meriweth-
er—iake ‘thee for hetter, for worse—
till death”—1 saw her name—E-l-l-e-n.

Presently once more I departed. My
mother also ended her visit at Dix-
fana, preferring to return‘to the quiet
of her two little wlitewashed rooms
and the old fireplace and the sooty
pothooks which our people’s slaves
had used for fwo generations in the
past. As to what I learned at Hunt-

In=ton T need say no more than that |

I began to see fully verified my fa-
ther's daring apd his foresight. The
matter of the coal land speculation
was proved perfectly feasible,

All the detalls of surveying and lo-
cating lands, of measuring shafts and
drifts and estimating cubic yards in
coal and determining the statns of
tentires and feés, 'had occupied me
longer than [ had anticipated. 1 had
been gone two days beyond a month
when I pulled up at Wallingford.

As I approached the little tavern 1
heard much laughing, talking, foot-
falls, hurrying, as men came or went
on one errannd or another. A Ilarge
party had evidently arrived on a con-
veyance earlier than my own. I lean-
od against the front rail of the tavern

! | gallery and waited for some stable boy
con light for a cheap night adventure |

to come. [ found my eyes resting upon

| & long fizure at the farther end of the

% 1 I'gal!pr_\'. sitting in the shade of the

steep hill which came down almost

| sharp as a house roof back of the tav-

It
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ern and so cut off the evening sun.
tall

green sunbonnet. There was no one in
the world who could counterfeit

Mandy's pipe well nigh fell from her

L sinner!
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You do |
proutize to keep your promise? You do

said I, *1 think Orme is right.
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“\WWho ix in ‘heie?
Sheraton of e curoaly. |
her slowly and fallv o the fuce.

“It is Colonel Meriwether,” ] answer.
ed. “Ile has cowe on dpexspe - tedly
from the west. Hix danghter is there
also, I think, | have not yet seen her.”

*That woman!” Lreathed Grnee Nier-
aton, sinking back upon her seat.
eve glittered as =he turned to wme
I see it all now!

them! You have met her again!

anaed

lnokeq

say I couid!”

CHAPTER XXIL
Ellen or Grace.

ton.

sent me?”
1 had assisted her to alight, and at
that time a servant came and stood at
the horse's head. Stevenson stepped

' back to the door, not having as yet
There |

mentioned my presence there.
came out upon the gallery as he en
tered that other whose presence I had
for some moments known, whom i
kpew within the moment I must meet
—Ellen! .

Her eyes fell upon me. She stepped
back with faint exclamation, leaning
against the wall, her hands at her
checks as she stared. 1 do not know
after that who or what our specta-
tors were. 1 presume Stevenson went
on into the house to talk with Colonel
Meriwether, whom 1 did not see at all
at that time.

The first to speak was Grace Shera-
ton. Tall, thin, darker than ever, it
seemed to me, and now with eyes
which flickered and glittered as 1 had
never seen them, she approached the
girl who stood there shrinking.. “Tt i=
Miss Mcriwether? [ believe I should
know you,” she began, holding out her
hand., ;

“This is Miss Grace Sheraton,” I
said to Ellen, and stopped. Then 1
drew them both away from the door
and from the' gallery, walking to the
shadows of the long row of elms which
shaded the street, ywhere we would*be
less observed.

For the first time in my life I saw

| the two together and might compare

them. Without my will or wish 1]
found my eyes resting upon Ellen.
Without my will or wish, fate, na-
ture, love, I know not what, made se-
lection.

Ellen had not as yet spoken. “Miss
Sheraton,” I repeated to her finally,
“js the lady to whom I am engaged to
be married.”

The vicious Sheraton temper broke
bounds. There was more than half a
sneer an m& fiancee's face. *I should
easily know who this lady 18" she said.

Ellen, flushed, perturbed, would have
returned to the gallery. but 1 ralsed my
hand. Grace Sheraton went on. *An
engagement is little,

forgetting that he and I were already
pledged as man and wife.”

“That is not true!” broke in Ellen,
her voice low and even. She at least
had herself in hand and would toler-
ate no vulgar scene.

e and o

» miised in sur-

Gariee |

Her |
“Oh. |
You have heen with |

My |
| for it was a bitter. daring. desperite,

| 1t

| “if you were the last man on earth, | |

K HAVE never met any of the | would not look at you again. You de- |

Meriwethers,” said Grace Shera- | .ajved me, but that was only a broken

“Will you gentlemen pre- |

"honored if she will

You and he, 1|
| am advised, lived as man and wife, |

'hand to her.

—_— —

want to know ”
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anger! She
her faw
And then 1 saw Ellen's face
hange.  She put out her bawd i ty
“There.” sbe said. "time wmends v
mucrh. Let us hupe”— Theun ™ ~
her throat work oddly, and bher wu
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No man may know the speech wi.
which women exchange though! |
saw the two pass a few puaces ajpurt |
saw Grace Sheraton stoop und whis i
per something.

It was her last desperate resovurce l
It won. ns courage should. or at leaxt
as much as a lie may win at any time. |

|
i

shaming lie she whispered to Ellen.

As Ellen's face turned toward me
again | saw a slow, deep seorn invade |
“If 1 were free.” she sald to mw, |

word and not a brokep life! This girl
—indeed she may ask what will be-
come of her!™ 1

“l*am tired of all these riddles.,” 1|
broke out, my own anger now arising
and myself not caring to be made thus
sport of petticoaty.

“Your duty ix clear.” went on my
new uaceuser, flashing out at me. “If
you have a trace of manhond left. then
let the marringe be at once—tomurrow.
[How dare you delay so long?" She
choked in her own anger., humillation,
scoru—1 kopow not what, blusbed in ber
own shame,

Orme was right. | bave always been
a stupid ass. If took me moments to
grasp the amazing truth, to understand
the daring stroke by which Grace Sher-
aton had won her game. It bad cost
ber much. 1 saw her standing there
trembling. tearful, suffering, her eyes
wet. She turned to me, walting for
me to save her or leave her damned.

1 could not declare against the wo-

n who bad thus sworn against me.
With horror | saw what grotesque in-

justice was done to me. I broke out ‘

into a horrible laughter. /

1 had said that 1 had come for my
punishment. and here it was for ‘me to
take. 1 had told Orme that one day 1

| =aryg” was her answer.

- mendable

e 1o

would pay him for my life. Here, now,
was Orme's price to be paid! If this
girl bad pot sinned with me she bad
done sv by reason of me. It was my

fault ip one way or another. There
seemed to me, | say, but one way in
which 1 could pay, 1 being ever simaple
and slow’of wit. I, John Cowles, with-
out thinking so far as the swift cogse-
quences, must now act as the shield of
the girl who stood there trembling. the
girl who had confessed to her rival her
own bitter sin. but who had lied as to
her accomplice in ber sin,

“It 4s true,” | said, turning to Ellen.
“I am gulity. 1 told you 1 deserved
no mercy, and I ask none. | have not
asked Miss Sheraton to release me
from my engagement. [ shall feel
npow accept my
band. 1 shall be gled if she will set
the date early as may be.”

Night was now coming swiftly from
the hills.

Ellen turned to pass back toward
the door.
to Grace Sheraton, and sprang affer
Ellen.

“Goodby,” I said, and bheld out my
“Let us end all these

“Your pardon'" | exclaimed |

; . ] . -
vwor ihe streel there i [ ape not alwaye 14 Toame. 0 do new ‘ wis piace ferever and begin again
. W W here else

She tnrned to me slowly, with a
amile npon her face. “Whaterer thee
*1 =hall oot
ask thee 10 1iry to mend what eannot
pe mended Thee Is like thy father”™
she =ald 1 <hall not try to change
;0, then, thy own way., Oniy
aenr me. thee capnot mend the un
by snch a wroagful

thee

age

I1at 1 went, and under my arm |
hore n certain roll of crinkled. hairy
parchment,
This was on the morning of Wednex

[ dav, in Navember, the day following |
the national election In the yenr 1N |

\Vews traveled more slowly then. ban

e In our rvalley might expect word |

from \Vashington by noon of that day

: IT Linroln won. then the south would
secede.

Two nations would inevitahiy

he formed. and, If nevessary. jssne |
wotld be joined between them ns xoon |

ax the leaders conld formnlate thelr
plaps for war. Our state was divided

3 ;
“Curse you!™ he thundered. “Explain
. yourself.”
our valley especially so, peace senti-
ment there being strong. Few of us
there, whether Unionists or not, had
much better than contempt for the un-
couth man from the west, Lincoln, that
most puthetic figure of our history,
later loved by north and south alike
as greatest of our great men, We did
not know bim i our valley, All of us
there, Unionista or secessionists, for
pesce or for war, dreaded té hear of
his election. ‘
, Colonel Sheraton met me at the door,
his face tiushed, his brow frowning.
He was all pelitics. “Have you any
Rews?" he demapded. "Have you
beard from Leesburg., Washington 7"
“Not as yet," | answered, “but there
should be messages from Leesburg
within the next few bours.” We bad
no telegraph In our valley at that time.
*1 bave arranged with the postmas-
ter to let us all know up here the In-

fault. and a gentleman pays for his | stant he gets word,” sald Sheraton.

“if that black abolitionist. Lincoln.
wins, they're going to fire one anvil
shot in the street. and we can hear it
up this vallay this far. If the south
wins, then two anvils, as fast as they
can load. So, Mr. Cowles, if we hear
a single shot it is war—war, [ tell
you!

“But come In,” he added bhastily. “1
keep you walting. 1 am giad to see
you this morning, sir. From my
daughter | learn that you have return-
ed from a somewhat successful jour-
ney—that matters seem to wend for
you. We are all pleased” to learn It.
| offer you my hand. sir. My daugh-
ter has-advised me of her decision and
vour own. Your conduct throughout,
\lr. Cowles. has been mast manly,
quite above reproach. 1 could want

| no better son to join my family.”

“Colduel Sheruton,” | said to him,
“my corduct has not been in the least
above reproach, and your daughter has

| not told you all that she ought to have
| toid." ‘

mar- |

i
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Q. What is good formy couch?
A Ayer's Cherry Pectoral.

Q. How lorng hisit been g 10
Seventy years.

Do doctors endorse it ?
If not,we would not mak .

Do you publish the formw .
. Yes. On every Lottle.

Q Any alcohol in it?
A. Not a single drop,

Q. [ow ey licarn more of thic?
A. Al:yourdoctor, Tioknows,

Ayer’s Cherry | ceicra

Propared by O, L. O Avr G Vo™ &

us this mipute—a moment lke this,
you know." & LR
Dr. Bond looked at us still gravely.
He turued from me to Colonel Shern-
ton and agnia to Harry tor
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should that—why, he did not know you
Q _ were here.”
' 4 “No,” said I dryly, “I don’t think he
:did. I am glad to know that you found

“I could not blame either of you for
denying it.”
. "It was Gordon Orme that told her,”
I said to Ellen,

A door opened at the side of the
room, where a narrow stairway ran
' down from the second floor, and there
' appeared the short. stocky figure, the

' Hps. “Well, well, well! If it ain't you,
son!” she exclaimed.
“Aunt Mandy,” I Interrupted. *“Tell

{ me, what in the world are you doing

| beroics and do our best. Where is
| your busband? 1 want to congratu-
late bim.”

. “My hushand”™ she said in wonder.

L)

i
|
Mandy McGovern. {
|
\
\

4
—
—
—

|something to amuse you in my ab-
sence.”

“lot us not speak of amusements in
the absence of wenach other,” she saild
i bitterly. “Think of your own. But

0

o
5
VL

'S i was last spring.
imaun but you, Jack.

iaro quits, let us stay quits and fergive

I could love no other
After all, if we

|and forget. Let us forget, Jack."

| I sat looking at her as she turned to
{ me, pleading, imploring in bher face.
{ her gesture.

her.
You wouldn't throw me over for just
i'a little thing, when all the time youn
yoursel{"'—

“The light shone for miles across the
! valley.” said L

“I'recisely, and that was
‘h:l]:pplll‘d to come up, I do not doubt.

'He thought we were still up about the |

' place. My father has always told him

to make this his home and not to go to
| the tavern. They are friends political-
i Iy, in many ways, as you know.”

“Going away again?” she looked up at
.me_startled. . servant?”

“Certainly it was.

of it.

waj that might lead you to think she I know nothing

‘would prefer our engagement to be
broken ¥

“No, sir. There has only been a
vagueness and indefiniteness which [
did not like."”

“Had my at[ai-rs pot mended, Colo- '

“ - Sheraton, I could not have blamed

| accident that you met Captain Orme.
Tell me, Jack, did you quarrel? What
.i did be tell you?"

“Many things., He is no fit man for
you to know por for any woman."”

“Do 1 not know that? 1 will never

e —

> tha

- 1] ory
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when you came back It was all as it !

| was.
| rigiment at Fort Henry.
{ along o' him o' course.

hgw' hie ' out'n Lim.

“The light then was that of some !
5 | know 1 married ole man Auberry?

here?"”
“Why, me and the folks just come

{ down to look around. Her and her pa

was comin’, and I come too!”
“Who came with you, Aunt Manpdy "
“8till askin' fool questionsg, like you
didn't know! Why, you know who it
The colonel’s ordered to jine his
Gal come
1 come along

with the gal o' course. My Loy and

| my husband come along with me o

. . - course."”
| “Jack,” she went on, “a woman needs !

' some one to take care of her, to love |

1 want you to talie care of me. |
"I reckon.

e

“Your son, Andrew Jackson
“Th-huh. He's somewheres 'round,
I see him lickin' a nigger a
few minutes ago. Say, that boy's come

i out to be the fightenest feller I ever |

did see. Him allowin® he got that
there Injun day we had the fight down
on the Platte, it just made a new man
My man and me seen there
wits 4 good openin' there on the trail
this side o' the south fork, and we set
up a hotel in a dugout.”

“But I don’t quite understand about

the man—your mshand™—

Didirt youn
Ie's
fer

“Yep, my lastest one.

round here somewheres, lookin’

. | & drink o’ licker. I reckon.”
It was an accident, and yet you |

blame me as though—why, it was all |

*“I hadn’t heard of this last marriaze
of vours, Aunt Mandy.” T veutured.

“NMe and him hooked up right soon
atter yvou and the zal got jost.”

“Where is Colonel Meriwether?" 1|
acked her at last.

“Ingide."” she motioned with her pipe.
“Him and the g1l too. But. sav. wha'y

| cllessly.

| to Ellen.

. “Tt 1= true.” =aid she.

" had dereived me too.

! Ellen say.
| do not want to kpow.

She would not speak or commit her-
self, except to shake her head and to
beat her hands softly together as L
had seen her do before when in dis-
tress,

“A gentleman must lie like a gen-
tleman,” went on Grace Sheraton mer-
“1 am here to congratulate
you hoth.'

I saw a drop of lLlood spring from.
Ellen's bitten lin.

“What she rars is trme,” T went on
“It is just as Gordon Orme
told your father and as I admitted to
vou. 1 was engnged to he married to

' AMiss Sheraton. and I am still so en-
| gaged.”

Still her small hands bheat together
goftly, bnt she would not cry ont. she
wonld not exclaim, protest, acense. |

 went on with the accusation against

myself,

“I did not tell you. I had and have
no excuse except that I loved yon. I
am here mow for my punishment. You

| two shall decide it.”

At last Ellen spoke to my fiancen,
“I thonght my-
self enzaged to Mr. Cowles, 1 did not
know of von—did not know that he
Jut fortunately
my father found us before it was too
fate.”

“I.et us spare ourselves details,” re-
jnined Grace Sheraton, “Ie has
wronged hoth of us.”

“Yes. he has done wrong.” I heard
“perhaps all men do. I
Peihaps they

——

' .lp."

l' a1t e et ter il vy and 1o

“What do you mean?”’

“Belknap’”— 1 began.

“Ah.” =he sald bitterly. *You rate
me low, as low as I do you.”

“But your father told me himself

! you two were to be married”" 1 broke |

out. surprise, wonder, dread. rebellion,
now in every fiber of my body and
goul.

*)My father loves me dearly.” she re-
plied slowly. *“Buat he cannot marry
me until 1 wish. No, I am oot mar-
ried. and 1 never will be, Gondhy!”

I did not see Colonel Meriwether.

| He passed on throngh to his seat in

Albemarle without stopping in onur val-
longer than overnight. Part of
the next morning | spent in wriiing n
letter to my azents ar Hunringion,

with the request that they should in- |
' opened. Harry Sheraton entered.

exclaimed his father,

form Cnlonel
the business situation, sinece now Le
was in touch by mail
was oTerr] him of tnking over my fa
ther's interests throuzh these creditors,

' aecepting them s partners or prarchas

ine their righta or of doing what my
father had plarned to do for him.
whirh was to care individnaliy for the
jnint acceonnt, asd then ro allot ench
partner n ‘dividend intérest, carrvingz

1 elear title

All these matters | expintoed o my |

to!d her fullv
thee

Then 1 v hat
had oeenrered at o the nicht
previons hetween E'len Meriwerher ang

mothir
villaere

e w0t < lent
I conelimded

my tinnees

“In any ease”
vhd Ipave

—_—

| from his travels again.
tell you now, as I think I may without

| look at my daughter.
| seems just a trifle indisposed this morn-

AMeriwether at onece on |

L
The alternantive ‘

l

“it wonld |

|

iron gray mane of our friend, Dr. S8am-

' uel Bond, physician for two countles

thereabout., bachelor, benefactor, man

' of charity, despite his lancet, his qui-
' nine and his calomel.

“Ah, doctor,” began Colonel Sher-
aton. “here is our young friend back
I'm going to

much risk, that there is every hope the

| Cowles family will win in this legal

tangle which has threatened them late-
Iy—win handsomely too. You see, Mr.

' Cowles.”” he added to me, “Dr. Bond

has stopped in as he passed by for a
Miss Grace

ing. Nothing in the least serious, of

course.”
We all turned again as the front door

“Come, son.”

“draw up. draw up with us. Pour o=

a drink around, son. for the success of

our two families. You, doctor, are
glad as I am—that I know.”

But Dr. Bond did not seem glad. |

sed. i |
He paused. looking strangely at me 'P. 0. Box 648 -

“suppose you go look in the hall for |

and at our host. “Harry,” said he.

my saddle bags. I have left my medi-
cine case.”

The young man turned, but for no
reason apparently, stopped at the door
and presently joined us again.

“May 1 ask for Miss Grace this morn.
ing. doctor?” I began politely.

“Yes.” interjected Colonel! Sheraton.
“How's the girl? She ought to be with

thing, boy! Arm yourself.
these” —

“Harry,” 1 called out to Bim in turs
“Do nothing of the sort! You'll haws
me to handle In this. Some things I}
endure, but not all things always. |
swear I'il stand this po longer from al'
of yon or any of you. Liaten to ms ¥
Listen, I say. It.1x as Dr. Bond says"™

£0 now they did Msten dully.

(Continued Next Saturday)
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